4 6 The Tragedjof'Otineiio 

c ' lou but thinkeft him wrongd,and mskeft his care 
A n ranger to thy thoughts* 

T*g* Idocbcfecchyou, 

Though I perchance am vicious in my ghefife, 

As 1 confefle it is my natures plague. 

To ipy into abufes,and oft my icalouhe 
Shapes faults that are not,! intreate you then, 

From one that to irnperfc&ly coniefts, 

Y ou d take no notice, nor build your felfe a trouble. 

Out of my fcattering,and vnfure obferuanccj 
It were not for your quiet, nor your good. 

Nor for my manhood^honclly or wife dome, 

To let you know my thoughts, 

Oth, Zouns. 

Ug. Coodnamein man and womans deere my Lord; 
Is the immediate lewell ofour foules : 

Who ftealcsmy purfe, Reals trafl^tisfomething, nothing, 
Fwas rame,tis his,cnd hasbinflaue to thoufands : 

But he that filches from me my good name, 

Robs me ofthar, which not inriches him. 

And makes me poore indeed. 

Oth, By heauen Tic know thy thought. 

/**£. Youcannot,!fmy heart were in yoiirhand. 

Nor fhall nct,whilft tis in my cuftody ; 

O beware icaloufie. 

It is the greene eyd monfter, which doth mockc 
Thatmcateitfccdeson. That Cuckold hues in blifle, ' 
Who certainc of his fate,loucs not his wronger.* 

But oh, what damned minutes tells he ore. 

Who dotes ,yet doubts,fufpc£h>,yct ftrongly loucs. 

Oth . Omiicry. 

lag. Poore and.content,i$ rich, and rich enough, 

But riches, finclciTe,is as poorc as winter. 

To him that cuer fearcs he fiiallbepoorc : 

Good God,thc foules of all my tribe defend 
from icalouhe, 

Oth . Why,whyisthis ? 





The Moor* of Venice. 

Thinkft thou Pdc make alifeofiealoufie ? 

To follow flill the changes of the Moonc 
With frefh fufpitions ? No,to be once in doubt^ 

Is once to be refoiud : exchange me for aGoate* 

When I (hall turne the bufiueffe of my foule 
To fuch exufflicace,and blovvnc furmifes, 

Matching thy inference : tis not to make me icalous, 

To fay my wife is faire,fccdcs \vc)l,loues company,. 

Is free of lpecch,(ings,playcs,and dances wcH ; 

Where vertue is,thcle arc more verttious .* 

Nor from mine owne wcake merries will I draw 
The fmallcfl fcare, or doubt of her rcuolt. 

For fhe had eics,and choie me : no I<*go y 
Tic fee before I doubt, when I doubt,proue. 

And on the proofc, there is no more but this : 

Away at once with loue or iealeufie* 

lag. I am glad of it, for now I fhall hauc reafon*. 

To fhew the Tone and duty that I bcarc you. 

With franker fpirit -.therefore as I am bound 
Rccciuc it from me : 1 fpcake not yet of proofe, 

Lookc to your wife, obfcrue.her well with Cafsio ; 
Weare your cic thus, not icalous,nor fecure', 

I would not haue your free and noble nature,. 

Out offelfc -bounty be abus'd ,looke totz 
I know our Coumrey difpofition well. 

In Venice they doc let God fee the prankes 

They dare flicw their husbands : their befl confidence,. 

Is not tolcauc vndone 3 but keepe vnknowne. 

Oth * Docft thou fayfio. 

lag. She did dcceiue her father marrying you ; 

And when fiiefccm’dtofliakeand fearcyourlookcs, 
ShclbuM them molt. Oth , Anclfo the did. 
lag. Why go too then, 

She that fo young, could giue out. fuch a fcem:ng r 
To feale her fathers eyes vp,clofc asOake, 

Ke thought twas witchcraft : but I am much too blame, 
I humbly doe bcfeech you of your pardon 7 
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